* Þ; Paul's being Preſerved from the late Fire, that happened in it 
February the 27th, 1692. 


ES! now 'twill riſe what cre the Fatcs have done, 
Y Or can t Obſtcuct what was ſo well begun, 
"Twill riſe, and be once more as truly Great, 

As cer before, and as before Compleat ; 
Twill Stand, ( and Univerſal Wonder moye ) 
A Heaven below or Like to that above : 
I know 1t will----That ſwift devouring Foe, 
That did before its utmoſt Malice ſhow, 
That laid it's Ancient Stately Towers waſt, 
And all its Beauty fpoil'd, is now at laſt 
Strangely defeEtive grown, and well it may, 
When e'cr Heaven ſtops its Courſe it muſt obey : 
The place ( the fatal place ) it choſe indeed, 
To make its Onſett, ſeenr'd as tho decreed 
To ſiſe the Whole, as it had done the Quire. 
That Fort muſt fall whoſe Magazine s on Fire. 
But not ſo here—----the wiſe all-ruleing Hand 
(That kindles Flames, and can thoſe Flames Command, ) 
Soon interpos'd and its intended Spoil 
Prevented ſoon, this pleaſing Sacred Pile; 
(Tis now refoly'd, ſaid he) muſt ſtand unmoy d, 
Be cyen mine, and be for ever Lov'd. 
One Element ſhall twice the World Deſtroy 
is ſoon as one ſhall twice my Houſe Annoy. 

On this an Anthcm ſtrait within that Sphere 
Was Sung to Him, for Angels (Ull are there, 
The Organs too ( amidſt the Fire and Smoke ) 
Trend up a new, and in his Praiſes Spoke; 
The very Flame was Pleas'd at this, and ſtrove 
To reach his Altar not in Rage, but Love, 
And( as its cuſtome was) from thence wou'd go, 
When Kindled by ſome fervent Saint bclow 
Wou'd go a ſwift Embaſſador to Heaven, 
for greater Favours, if ſuch can be given: 
And then Reſt there to ſhow how Mcn Adore 
To expiate its Sacriledge before. 

At which the groſſer Part in haſte withdrew, 
| durſt not, could not greater Miſchief do ; 
[hat ſacred Place ſhall ſtand, and way dctie 
A Flamcing, or a more Mahgnant Enemic, 

all ſtand, and not as now, but all Compleat, 

And be as Iſrael's was Jehovah's Scat 3 
FJuſt as it Shone 1a all irs B-aurcous Drcts, 
' This can'e bc morc, nor yct at laſt be lels, 

And may without a Miracle be done 

Within ſome Annual Circuits of the Sun. 

Did our great Patriots caſt but ſuch a Smile, 2 


As they of late have on our Happy Iſle, 
Twou'd ſoon be made a perfe Glorious Plc. } 
By M.B. 
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